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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The following Drama is founded upon the story of Letitia, 
in the Second Series of " Tales op a Voyager." The subject 
has been dramatized at several of the Minor Theatres, but 
'^ The Wreck Ashore" was the first that appeared. The ;cha- 
lacter of Maooo is original, and the conduct of the story differs 
in many instances from its source. 

The Dramatist cannot give a pleasanter proof of the succesis 
of his play, than in publishing the following letter from the 
highly talented Author of " Tales of a Voyager f* 

February 22, 1831. 
My dear Sir, 

I have done injustice to my own intention!, in delaying so long Co 
express my admiration of the manner in which you have brought the tale 
of Letitia upon the stage.; nor will you, I am sure, impute my omission 
to any but its true cause, the consciousness I felt that praise from me 
would be superfluous after the voice of the public had so decidedly pro- 
claimed your dramatic talents. I was not, however, less sensible of the 
ability you have shewn in fitting my humble offspring to appear before a 
theatrical audience, and you must allow me to thank you for the happy 
additions you have made to whatever attractions it might originally pos;sess. 
In common with all my friends, I have highly enjoyed the humours of 
Master Maoog ; and among the various other improvements, I was f>erti> 
cularly pleased with the conversion of Letitia*s reverie into a dream of hei; 
lover. It is an incident finely conceived, and tells with considerable ef- 
fect. I will hot, however, pretehd to criticise a piece which has received 
such unequivocal marks of approbation. 

In expressing my gratification at the taste and talent you have shewn in 
" The Wreck Ashore,*' I cannot help adverting to the accomplished 
skill iHtb which it was acted; and I cordially join in the public opinion, 
that morrjistice is done to the drama at the Adelphi Theatre than else- 
where ; at least the truth, spirit, and unanimity shewn in the representa- 
tion of your piece could not be excelled. 

In concluding this letter, allow me, my dear Sir, to hope, that the per- 
sonal acquaintance, with the prospect of which you flatter me, may not bo 
very far distant, and believe me at all times 



Yours, "vith sincere regard, 

The Author op ** Tales of a Voyager." 



J. B. Buckttone, Esq, 



V, 
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TO MASTER JOHN REEVK 



My Dear Friend John, 

Hadst thou never enacted Magog, " The Wreck Ashore"' 
might not have attained its great popularity ; at all events, 
thine excelling representation of that burly scion of " Parish- 
o6racy'' mainly assisted the Drama in its successful career ; 
therefore I have considered it fitting to dedicate it to thee, with 
a hope that I may live to write for thee many yearf, and that 
we may long continue to be fellow-labourers in a vineyard 
whose fruit is wholesome and pleasant mirth, and where the 
chief reward for toil is joyous and heart easing laughter. 

I have now known thee some seven summers, an apprentice^ 
ship sufficient for the learning any man's^ disposition, and thine 
I have found to be a right good one ; and though I confess to 
having sometimes rated thee, yet so often have I extolled 
thee, that the great 1}alance in thy favour makes me still thy 
4ebtor. 

May thy fine humour live with thee through life, and may 
thy love of fun never desert thee, for therein is token of a 
happy mind. And that thy generosity and warmheartedness may 
never know any ungrateful and chilling frost, is ih^0l&^re 
wish of 

Thy Faithful Friend, 

John Baldwin Buckstonk. 



Walcot Place, Match 15, 1834. 
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CHARACrERS REPRESENTED 



IN THE 



FIRST ACT. 



Miles Bertram^ Squire of Moatley 

Walter Barnard^ a young Farmer 

Captain Grampus^ a Smuggler 

Marmaduke Magogs a Constable 

Jemmy Stai'ling^ a Farmer's boy 

William .... 

Andrew ^ 

Thomas > Labourers. 

Harry ^ 

Lieutenant of Pressgang 

Sailors^ 8fc.^ 8^c, 

Farmers and Labourers. 



Mr. Yates. 
Mr. Hemming. 
Mr. O. Smith. 
Mr. John Reeve. 
Mr. Buckstone. 

Mr. MORDAUNT. 

Mr. Morris. 
Mr. Fry. 
Mr. Price. 
Mr. Chapman. 



Alice 

Bella^ her sister 
Dame Barnard 
milagers. 



Mrs. Yates. 

Mrs. FiTZWILLIAM. 

Mrs. Daly, 



This drama was represented for the "first time on the 

2lst of October, 1830. 



ACT I. 



" Then came old January, wrapped well 

" In many weeds to keep the cold away ; 

" Yet did he quake and quiver like to quell, 

•* And blow hisnayles to warm them if he may." 

Spenser. 
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THE WRECK ASHORE. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 

Exterior of Dame Barnard* s Farm on the Essex Coast — The 
Farm-house r. h. s k. with practicable door and window — 
Ji Stable L. H. s e — The Landscape is covered with snow, 
the water frozen. 

Enter Labourers l. h. u. e. with pick-axes. 

Chorus of Labourers . 

Up, lads up, the day is breaking, 

Be not long your beds forsaking ; :/ 

Whether there be rain or snow, . \t 

The labourer to his work must go. 

Females enter l. h. u. e. 
1st Labourer, 

Your axe, friend Thbnns ; for the stream 
Is frozen; and our thirsty team ^ 

M^st water have, ere they can go ^' 

0*er the rough roads, and the frozen snow. 

Chhrus, 

Wauns, its cold — bitter cold. 

1st Labourer. 

What ! chilly, lads, while young and stout ? 
Nonsense, nonsense ; stir abbUt«— • 
'Tis time to shrink when weak and old. 

Chorus. 

Each to his work. Away, away, 
If we*d anger 'scape to-day. •. .: • 

(Ji Labourer breaks the ice with aH <t4?0^icfi]| dips d pail in for 
. water; the females go into the F^rm.J' ' . ' 
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10 THE WRECK ASHORE. 

Enter Jemmy /row Stable, with pitchfork and lanthom. 

Jem. Well, lads, here you be, all ready for work ; now- 
I must tell you all what to do, according to the destructions^ 
given me last night by Miss Alice, our Missusses* head manager. 
You, Zachariah Snubbs, look to the pigs, and ringle all they 
as enquire the same— f^^aftf a labourer s E. L. h.) — You, Turn- 
mas, Harry, and Hiram Taylor, go :in.to the bam, and cut six 
bushels of chaff for the cows — (Three others exeunt^ s e. l. h.) 
— You, Andrew Phipps, go and water the horses. — (Exit la- 
bowrer with pails, s e. l. h. leaving his pick-axe near the farm J 
—Then, Jacob and Josiah, you help him to put *em to the 
waggon, and take a load o' turnips to Gaffer Clover — but you 
ben*t to leave 'em without the money, as Missus says he's a man 
. conspicus carackter, and by no means to be a creditor — 
\i^s go out R. H. u. e.) — All the rest of you, if you wish to 
^^^ ^ -"ipifl^ your health, jump about and keep yourselves warm, if you 
cfin^»(AU go off r. h. u. e.) — That's all off my mind. I'm 
afear'd so much diversion o* my faculties will throw me into a 
consumption, because Doctor Bone says I be of a feverish insti- 
ll ' .-;• tytion, and ought to keep myself as quiet as my indignant cir- 
cumstances will permit— f^^ ^u» is fired, h. h. u. e.) — Bless my 
heart! whaiHi condition my nerves must be in^when a gun 
makes me jump so — I must speak to Doctor Bone upon the 
subjects— fZooAv out,) — Oh ! its«young Squire Bertram electri- 
fying the hares and partridges. I wonder if he's got over the 
cut Qh the head Miss Alice gave him with a spead when he 
wanted to be. owdacious to her ; however, he must take care o* 
my young master Walter, because I have raisons to suspect that 
he is her true lovier ; and when one is once a true lovier, one 
is 'clined to Jl)e fightish, and show violent simpletons. 

Enter Miles l. h. u. e. reloading his gun. 

Miles. Ah, my little Starling — all up and busy on the farm^ 
•h ? — and Alice the foremost amongst you, I warrant. 
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THE WRECK ASHORE. 11 

Jem. I have not seed her as yet, Sir. Pray, Sir, if I may 
be so bold as to ask, how you got the hurt on your head so 
soon well ? I suppose as you be so conveylissom. Doctor Bone 
gave you an inscription to put on it ? 

Mil. The Doctor was, certainly, skilful. 

Jem, Oh, that 'ere Doctor Bone ! he's a man of immense 
talons. 

Mil, I must be cautious that I do not meet with: such 
another tumble' 

Jem, Tumble, eh ! He, he, he ! Pray don't think me im- 
perent or consuming, but take a young chap's counsel as hAve 
seed a good deal of this world and its infernal organs, as Doc- 
tor Bone says; when a pretty girl ben't willing to be kissed 
like, never go too far when she's a spead close at hand— - 
(Crosses to l.) — He, he, he ! You understand ; that's advice ,*^^: 
gratis, as Doctor Bone says. (Eonit int^ stable. 

Mil, All the boobies on the farm seem to know of. the re- 
pulse I met with from Alice. What an idiot am I to. think of 
a girl that I am*- convinced has no love for me. Well, well, 
I'll see her for the last time, and if she still has a smile for \^~^^ 
Walter Barnard and a frown for Miles Bertram, a trip to Lo!#* 
don, or a cruise with Captain Grampus^ will be of mfimte 
service to the despised lover. I think I hear her yokfee. ;4UiP» t' 
are you there? — (Taps at the Cottage-door; WAltsr '^^dMbaa^;^ i"-' 
appears, J , " - -.*• .- '•'^^v^ 

fVal, (r.)— Who asks for Alice T . = . ^ 

Mil. Walter! how now, my lad,, you look sulkily. . !*^ 

Wal. It is time to look so, when neither good words nor 
harsh deeds will keep a man from a pursuit, wherein he is not '^ 
wanted, and can never obtain his object. 

Mil. It is, then, as I suspected; n>y successful rival statidl 
before me. Harkye, Walter, you have ever been my rook 
a head, — ever my superior ; at our school, in the * race, in the 
sports of the field, — and even now,, when I would contend witli 
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IS THE WRECK A8U0RV. 

you for theBeart of a silly girl, still am I followed by the same 
ill luck. 'Sdeath! I should like to Xry a desperate struggle 
with you, before I quite leave you to your laurels ; not that I 
care so much for the girl — ^but to be ever thrust aside, in this 
fashion, wounds my pride, — ^will you try a fall with me ? or 
snap a pistol at ten or tweWe paces? 

WaL I will do neither. Miles Bertram ; all I ask of you, is 
to dboontinue your notice of Alice ; shake hands with me, and 
turn your thoughts elsewhere. 

Mil. {Butting kis gun near tlie stable, l. h. s e.) — Just 
one struggle; here, upon this spot. Now, Walter, foot to 
foot^ wad arm to arm. 

fPaf: No, no, begone, we shall have the people of the farm 
obsenre us. 
;' ', • Mil. You shall, by beaten you shall— (^Seizfn^ him) — or 

ril dash my fist in your face, and brand yon as a coward. 
y^:- Wal, Take your hands from me.— (-flfustc.) — You will not! 

{They struggle : Waltba throws^ bim on r.h.; Miles regains 
Ms feet, seizes an axe at lAe farm door, and is rushing on 
Waltbr, when Starling runs from the staUe, takes up Bbr. 
-TRAK*8 gun, and presents it at him.) 
% si' • ^^»»» Drop the axe, or 1*11 perpetrate you with a duck-shot. 
! W'ol, Go to your work. Sir. 

Jem, Not till he drops the ax»— or TU make a suicide of 
him, and send him again to Dr. Bone. 
W^-^L fPa/. Give it me — (Takes the gun from Jemmy and offers 

it) There*^ your gun. Miles, take it, and own yourself fairly 
beaten. 

Mil, Beateal 

Wal* Hush ! here's tilie girl ; take the gun, and don't let 
her be a witness to our squabbling. — (Milbs takes the gun, 
crosses to l. h. and goes off^A the first entrance, darting a look 
of fury cEt Walter.) 
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THE WRECK AtoORB. 1$ 

Alice enters from the farm with a hook and pen in her hand, 

Alice, Heyday! What distaibance is this so early in the 
morning ? I want you, James. — (James comes down r.) — Yon 
must run instantly to Farmer Fallowfield, and tell him that his 
offer will be taken for the two cows. 

Jem, Yes, I know — (Going.) 

AH, And, James, call at-^no, no, that will do to-morrow 
morning. 

Jem, Do you want anything nice from Dr. Bone's? Some 
cooling notion, or a bottle of convulsions for the cook's 
cough ? 

AH, No, no ; do as you're bid, and make haste. Wh^re is 
Miles? Gone \^~-'(Exit Jemht r. h. u. e.) — Vm glad of it ; his 
presence is very irksome to me ; I wish he would go to the sea 
that he seems to have such an inclination for. I heard yom 
mother asking for you, Walter. 

WaL Very likely; she will never let me be in peace. 

JtH, Nay, nay, donH speak so pettishly^ Walter ; she is a 
good industrious soul, and does every thing for the best. Let ^ *.^:ii 

me see, I must put down all the milk I have sent into the '...'•:! 
dairy this morning: Six gallons of skimmed ; one •ditto crearQ , ,^,: ,. \% 
—{Writing.) Vv?^^:^ 

Wal. Alice \—CFiolentlg,) 
' AH, Bless me, how you made me jump; — here's a blot on 
my .book. 
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Wal, I cannot endure the tyranny of my mother any longer. ^SF^r^l 



AH, Hush ! hush ! 

Wal. Her violence is past hearing, x I can neither think 
nor speak, but as she dictates;- this was all well enough when 
a child, but now I am determined to follow my own inclina- 
tion;^. 

AH, Don't be rash, Walter. 

Wal, My attachment for you daily becomes more apparent.; 
and were it known by her, I dread the consequences. 
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14 THE WRECK ASHORE. 

Ali. Nay, nay, dear Walter, let us wait patiently; submit 
to her temper ; you never hear me complain, and I meet with 
some sharp rebuffs now and then ; but I look forward, and do 
my duties, with a light heart, and such gay hopes before me, 
that I 6an't be sad, even if I would. 

WaL Dear, dear Alice, you teach me to love you more 
than ever, f Kisses her hand ; Dame Barnard puts her head 
out of the farm-house window.J 

Dame, Walter, Walter, how dare you. Sir ? pretty doings, 
indeed — ^pretty doings. (She disappears.J 

Jtli, Oh, Walter, I tremble from head to foot. 
Wai. Now I am resolved how to act. 

Enter Dame from the Farm. 

Dame, (Crosses to c.)- — It is, then, as I suspected. How 
dare you. Madam, presume to give any encouragement to the 
attentions of my son ; and you. Sir, what right have you to 
have any thoughts of my dairy maid? 

Wal, Whatever she may be, she's an honest and a good 
girl, and as fitting a match for me as any lady in the land. 

Dame, Who gave you leave to have any opinion on such a 
subject, Sir? 

WaL My own heart. 

Dame, Your own stupidity, rather. 
' Wal. Mother, from this day I'll have a will of my own ; I 
will not be ruled like a child. 

Dame, Dare to answer me in that strain again, and Til 
close my doors against you for ever. 

Wal. As soon as you please. 

AH. (r.)— Walter \ Mistress ! 

Dame. Silence, hussey ! address my son as Walter again if 
you dare. 

Ali, Don't let me be the cause of any unhappy difference. 
I would rather return to the humble roof of my father. 

Dame, That you shall do instantly; V\\ have no love* 




THE WRECK ASHORE. 15 

making and foolery in my house. Give me your book.— 
(Snatches the hook from Alice, who goes up r. h.J — And you. 
Sir, come to me in an hour, and Pll speak to you severely. 
Would you disgrace yourself and your family ? Don't utter 
another word. Sir. As for you, my fine miss, if I see your face 
on this farm, in half an hour hence, I shall tell you a little more 
of my mind ; leave the place — go. (Exit into farm.) 

AH, I knew this wretched day would come, though I strove 
to forget the thought. 

fVai. Do not weep, Alice. I have saved sufficient to esta- 
blish myself in a small farm. I have some good friends on the 
other side of the river, who will assist me, and then I will return 
to you. 

AH. Do not leave your mother. 

fVal. I am fix'd, Alice. Go back to your father, dear 
girl. I will be with you to-morrow in the evening, to speak of 
plans for the future. Do not weep, dear, His all that makes me 
unhappy to see you in tears. 

.^H. Alas ! I am the cause of all this. 

Enter Dame from the Farm. 

Dame. Come, madam, in, and pack up your trumpery ; you 
leave this place instantly ; no words, in with you and depart. — ; 
(Alice goes slowfy into the farm.)^16.iot\ — (to Walter.) — U it 
for this I have toiled late and early ? Is it for this I have 
saved and put away ? I am ashamed of you. (EoHt into farm. 

Wal, Must I then see the object of my affections depart 
like a degraded wretch from the house in which I feel I ought 
to be master. Ah ! Mother, you know not how your severity 
wrings me ; but courage ! I have some fifty or sixty good gui- 
neas by me, so I'll e'en venture upon the world with a stout 
heart, that shall defy the evils of the present, and only che- 
rish fair hopes af the future. (Exit into the farm. 
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IG THE WRECK ASHORE. 

SCENE II. 

A Room in Moatley Manof ; a sliding pannel in l. u., and a 
small cupboard in the r. h. flat ; sketches of shipping upon 
the wall. 

Enter Magoo l. h., rehearsing speech. 
Gentlemen of the Westry, — Bearing in mind the sentiments 
of my late father, the beadle, I, I, — what shall I say, then ? 
Dear, dear, I shall never get my maiden speech ready by the 
next westry dinner. I ought to say something to the pint, for 
the honour of my family ; something astonishing. What a 
great man I am. My late father was beadle of the parish, and I, 
his son and heir, am just appointed constable. Now, let me see 
if any vagrants will dare to come near my staff, oi: anybody 
attempt to break the peace. There never shall be no disgrace- 
ful rumpusses, now Fm come into power. 

Bella sing swithout, r. h. 1 e. 

f[,.l . Will you go a maying, love, 

r"; _ A maying, love — a maying, love ? 

.^V Will you go a maying, love, 

,/^ In the spring-time of the year ? 

% V t A That*s Bella's voice — a nice little girl — ^very young, but 

very insinuating. I think I ought to take her into custody, 
because something whispers that she has broken my pBace. 
Ah ! my late father, the beadle, was the man for my money ; 

% f'wish I inherited his awful hair. I've seen him frown at 

' ■ the little boys in church-time so majestically, they used to 

sink into their very half-boots ; — ^wish I was like him. He 

married three wives, and IVe not yet arrived at one ; but he 

Was such a commanding figure ! 

Enter Bella singing, r. h. 1 e. 
BeL Ah ! Mr. Magog, is it you-7-bow do you do to-day f 
You are a great man^ now, I hear — appointed constable of the 
parish. 
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THE WRECK ASHORE. 17 

Magog. Yes; IVe just come into power. I'm one of the 
parishocracy. 

Bel. What's that? 

Mag, A branch of the aristocracy, and to be one of that order 
means a man bom to a good place ; or, as we say in the vulgar 
tongue, with a silver spoon in his mouth. 

BeL Well, I hope you'll be merciful. 

Mag, Vm naturally so, Bella. I never could wantonly 
crush an insect, or put my foot upon a beetle in my life ; the 
former reminded me of the short summer of our mortal exist- 
ence, and the latter led me to think of my late father. 

BeL You are quite eloquent to-day, Mr. Magog.. 

Mag, Vm practising for to-morrow; there's to be a westry 
dinner, and* I*m to make a speech. 

Bel. And what do you intend to say ? 

Mag. That depends upon the inspiration of the moment; 

Bel. The what? 

Mug, The inspiration. 

Bel, What very fine words you do make use of ! 

Mag, What would become of a man in office without 'em ? 
Wasn't I educated at a seminary for young gentlemen, where I 
was taught to read, write, and multiply — (putting his arms 
round her waist) — ^where I received my first rudiments; give 
me a kiss, Bella. , 

Bel, Keep your distance, sir ; I don't allow of any of your 
rudiments. 

Mag, See what it is to be without education ! A girl of 
intellectual acquirements would have rushed into my arms, and 
have devoted her life to intense passion. Bella, how old are 
you? 

Bel. Fifteen. 

Mag. Quite a child — if you were a little mor4?wax'd in 
years, I'd make you a very handsome offer. 

Bel. Of what, pray? 
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Mag. Of myself, and this waistcoat. 

BeL Nonsense. 

Mag. Dont say so ; matrimony's a serious affair. 

Bel. With you it cou'dn't be. Ha, ha, only fancy people 
calling me Mrs. Magog. 

Mag. My late father had three Mrs, Magogs; I was the 
fruit of his third wenture. 

Bel. And you wish to make me the object of your first — all 
I can say is, that I can give you no hopes at present. 

Mag. You are not engaged, I hope ? 

Bel. Yes, I am promised to my father. 

Mag. Promised to your father ! 

Bel. He has my word that I should hasten home this after- 
noon, which 1 shall never do if I stay chattering with you. I 
have only come here with some needlework that I had to do 
for Mrs. Bertram, and have been from home nearly an hour — 
so good bye, Mr. Constable. 

Mag. Well, Bella, if we can't be lovers, let us be friends. 

^v Dueit.—Both. 

Though lovers we are not, still let us be friends, 
And gossip the mpmeDts away : 
Leave love to old time, for we know that he sends 
Odd chances, and changes each day. 

Mag. We poor single felltfws, as old stories tell us, 

Are bodies in half ever roaming about. 
The men for half women, the girls for half fellows, 

And those who die bachelors, halves are without. 
Bel. I'm inclin'd to believe it, and if when united, 

Folks quarrel and worry from morning till night, 
In search for their halves, they've been surely benighted, 

While those who live happy have met with the right. 
Mag. I think you're the half that's belonging to me, 
Bel. Oh no. Sir, I think you mistaken must be. 

My half must be handsome and sweet to the eye. 
Mag. You'll be puzzled to find a half sweeter than I. 
Bel. No, no. 
Mag. Yes, yes, 'tis so. 
Both Well, welly if not lovers, &c. 

Tkey Dance — and Bella goes off, l, h. JSr» t 

• x 
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Mag, Sweet little dear that, and one that I intend shall be 
my humble instrument in carrying the noble name of Magog 
to posterity — {footsteps y r. h. 1 e.) — Here comes the squire; 
he'll wonder what business I have here. It's the butler's fault, 
he asked me to walk in. 

Enter Miles, r. h. 

Miles. To be struck to the ground and baffled by such a 
hind — he shall not have the girl ; on that point I am fix'd. 

Mag. He says I shan't have the girl— -he has overheard us. 

Miles. I shall ever hold myself in contempt, if I suffer it — 
(seeing Magog) — why are you here, sir ? 

Mag. (aside.) — ^If he breaks the peace. Til take him into 
custody. Sir, I came to dine with Mr. Blackbottle, the butler. 

Miles. Psha ! you'll not find him here ; that's the way to 
the kitchen. — (r. h.) 

Mag. (Crosses toR. h.) — So my nose informs me. You'll 
excuse what I am about to observe, Sir, but, as a parochial 
officer, I flatter myself I am not to be despised. 

Mil. Well, Sir. "^ .. 

Mag. From what I have just heard, you have an eye upon 

a young girl ; and, stop. Sir, hear me, if jou please ; and by 

.having such an eye, may prevent her' doing well in the world; 

now. Sir, as an officer of this parish, it is- my duty to observe — 

Mil. Zounds ! every idiot is acquainted with my thoughts 
and actions. Most sapient Mr. Magog, I desire you to quit 
the room. 

Mag. My late father, the beadle, would have alarmed you 
very considerably if you had been carrying on such rigs in his 
lifetime. 

MiL (taking him by the collar.)'^Gei out, fool, or you shall 
fly from the window into the road. 

Mag. A flying constable would be a novelty in natural 
hiMory. If you make any such transformation in me, or 
commit any assault upon my person, I'll take you into custody. 
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Mil, (Shaking himy and throwing him on the ground.J — 
Here, William I — (Enter two Servants, r. h.) — Away with this 
fellow. 

Mag. Fellow, indeed! you may consider yourself taken 
up. 

Mil. Will you take him below ? 

Mag. Beloiv! that's where you will certainly be found 
one of those days; and if my company's a nuisance here, I 
don't wish to repeat the offence by meeting you there. Lead 
the way, Mr. William. [[Exit, following Servants, n. n. 1 e. 
Mil. The dullness of my tife wearies me ; I was not formed 
for this unvarying round of existence. The sea, the wild and 
glorious sea, has ever been my passion, and if fortune still 
continues to frown, there will 1 forget the petty taunts which 
have lately galled me. 'Sdeath ! I feel hippM and miserable 
to day. A dram of my friend Grrampus's brandy will do me no 
harm. — (Goes to closet r.h. flat.J — ^What have we here? — 
(Bringing forward the model of a ship completely rigged.) — A 
work of my boyhood — a token of my early predilection. This 
has been the labour of many a happy hour; there she is, with 
her top gallant masts up, her jib and stunsail booms run out, 
her signal halliards thro' her trucks, and all taut. How have 
I looked at this token when a boy, and pondered on the happy 
lives of the bold rovers of the ocean. — (Knock at pannel, l. u.J 
-^Apropos, His the signal of my friend Grampus, with a present 
of real moonshine, I trust. — (Miles puts the model into ike 
closet, draws pannel, and Grampus enters.) — Well, Captain, 
what luck; have you had a successful cruise? 

Crram. Yes; tolerable at last; but how's this? nothing to 
give a friend when he visits you? My pistol iis drainM. — 
(Turning down an empty spirit pistol.) 

MiL We've some of the last supply remaining. — (Bri1^is,a 
spirit case from closet, and fills ^^a«s.J— Another.-^f6fram|lllt 
drinks again.) 
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Chra. IVe news £6r you. Walter Barnard 

Mil. What of him ? 

Gra» I think you and he are no cater cousins. 

Mil, IVe no great love for him, I confess. 

Chra, And I hate him, hate him worse than the fiend, or a 
Custom-house officer. 

Mil, (r.) You can't forget his kindness. 

Chra, (l.) DidnH he spoil the making of my fortune by his 
cursed tattling two years since ? had not I the finest cargo that 
ever came from Mynheer ? the boats were ready — the country- 
men willing to fight for me to the last — ^my tubs upon the very 
banks of the river, when flash, in a moment, down came the 
blockade upon us, and all was lost. Who was the cause ? — 
Why Barnard, Walter Barnard — and if he's any blood in his 
veins, the sight of that alone shall make me forget my bitter 
loss. 

Mil, Blood ! that thought has once or twice flashed upon 
my brain — ^but, no, no, Tve not so much malice in me, 

Crra, Wilt come on board to night, and have a carouse with 
me and my mates? IVe a rare project to break to you, that will 
make us rich. 

Mil, Ah, we'll talk of that in the evening. But what of 
Barnard ? 

Chra, He has had words with his mother, and leaves her to- 
night, with some gold in his purse, and a determination never' 
to return. I overheard the dispute — 'tis about a wench on the 
farm. That gold might help to repair the loss he caused me. 

Mil, You wouldn't rob him ? 

Crra, Rob him ! perhaps not, but Td knock his brains out. 

Mil, No, no, don't think of it. 

Qra, He will be crossing the river this evening to the 
•^'ii>/^:^>^C5>posite coast; I shall meet him on the road^ that he may 

^^^W^ I am still living. ; 

' Mil, ril be with you— your lugger's in the old «nug place, 
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I suppose, the Gully Creek. Til be with you, for between you 
and I, my last trip to London has confoundedly involved me. 

Chra, Wenching and dicing, eh ?— Well , well. Til set you 
ship-shape again, and then a rope Vend for the bailiffs. (^F'oot- 
9teps, R.H. 1 E.) 

Mil. Hush, some one comes; farewell, Captain. To- 
night 

Gra. I shall expect you. 

[Exit through pannely l. h. flat. 

Music, — Enter WiUiamy a. h. 1 e. 
Wil. Sir, there are two strange looking fellows lurking 
about the yard. 

Mil. Are they bailiffs, think you? 

Wil: I do indeed, sir. Your mother also suspects it; and 
I heard her say she was determined not to assist you any 
farther, and that you must now take the consequences of your 
bad company and extravagance. 

Mil. Well, we can't always buy our pleasures cheaply. 
.' Thank you, William. Be in no alarm for me, but still deny 
that I am here. 

fVil. I will. Sir. [Exit R. h. 1 e. 

Mil. This fixes me. To night the sea and I will commence 
an acquaintance, that I hope will last for years. 

[Exit through pannel. 



SCENE III. 

.fi Part of the Farm Yard. Alice mter$y followed by several 
of the «ert)onl« of the farm ; Thomni^ Harry , Andrew, and 
females, l. h. 

JJnd, Nothing will go right now you be going to leave us. 

\ Thorn. I can't think what Missus can mean by it ; jit bodes 

nQ^.good^ I know. 
-Himrry. It't a shame. 
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AIL It's not right. 

AH. Nay, nay, my kind friends, our mistress may have 
some one coming in my place that may be of more service to 
her, or ' 

AIL No, no. 

AH, Besides, I may have' displeased her ; we are all apt to do 
wrong sometimes, you know, and people are not obliged to put 
up with our errors if they don't chuse. Good bye, my kind 
friends. If I don't come to yow, I know you'll often call at my- 
father's poor cottage to tell me the news ; I shall be happy to 
see any of you ; it's hard to part with one's old friends, too. — 
(Crying.) 

And. It breaks my heart to see you a going, you've always 
been so kind to us. Drat it, such a short notice, too ; it's a 
cruel shame. 

Enter Jemmt loaded with boxes ^ crying. — (l. h.) 

Jem I've got a bosses vacation at my heart, as Dr. Bone 

says. Only to think that you should be going away ; dear, dear, 

nobody's onotomy never was cut up so as mine is. Miss Alice, 

just take this bit o' paper, there's a lucky farden in it, which I 

want you to have for a keepsake, that you may think o' me 

when I am out of sight. Do take it, it will compose my 

fractured mind — 

When that you see 

Remember me 

Tho' ever so far off you may be. 

AH. Thank ye, James, your intention is kind, and I will 

take it. (James crosses to r.) 

Thorn. And this silk handkerchief. 

Har. And this pocket-book. 

And. And this silver penny. 

AiL And this thimble, this pencil-case, 'and this gUtvring, 

and this l^ook of ballads. 

They all throng round her and offer their ffifis^-^t^ 

AH. Thanks, thanks, my kind friends ; though I shaiM 
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little to call you to remembrance. You must all have some- 

. thing from me in Tetum ; it is but fair, you know. 

« 

Enter Walter, (l. h.) 

Wal, Come, come, my lads, yoa must not loiter here ; 

you*ll have ye^r mistress about you in a moment. I heard her 

calling for,l3ome of you.— (-4// hid Alice adieu, and go off, — 

(l' h.) — James, make haste with the boxes that you may return 

j^ before, you are missed. — {Alice is on the l. h. ti/ing her 

^ ^-^undle.) 

^em. Bless you, I ha* got leave to be away for the rest 
0* the day ; for when I get rid o' these I be going to the manor 
house, to bring home Mr. Magog, the constable, with a lant- 
horn, *cause when he goes to dine with Mr. Blackbottle, the 
butler, he always wants to walk home on his head. So I must 
make haste. Good bye. Miss Alice ; I shall call and see you 
soon ; all in the ikmily way, as Doctor Bone says. 

[EoBit with boxes, (r. h.) 
*.' Wal. I must now take my leave of you, Alice, but to-mor- 
row evening you shall again see me, when I hope to be master 
of my own deeds. You have promised our friends here some 
little remembrances — ^have you nothing for your poor Walter? 

AH, Yes — (r.) — and you must be very careful of it. You 
recolleoty Walter, one night our sitting on the window-seat 
when only the moon and the bright frosty stars were witnesses 
to kind and unforgotten words that I must never hear again ? 

Wal. Yes, Alice. 
, Jlli, Htish ! You recollect asking me for a lock of my dark 
hair, and which I was then loath to give, because it is said to 
be sometimes an unlucky gift between two lovers? 

Wal. Well, Alice. 

AH, You are laughing, because I said lovers. 

Wal. Nay, nay; are we not so? I should be wretihed in- 
deed, were we not. 
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Alt. Well, that night 1 did cut a little lode, still I was 
fearful of giving it you ; wiser people than I have, listened to 
old sayings you know, Walter ; but as jf6 are to part, perhaps 
seldom to see each other again, and as aothrng can erer equal 
the unhappiness of this day, I shall now give it you. Here it is, 
Wjalter — f producing a lock of hair from a paper.J^-^^Tis the 
only keepsake your poor Alice can give, but I think you^will ^ 

prize it. 

fVal. What gift from Alice would not be prized' by me ? 
'-^takes out a leather purse, presses the lock to his lips^and 
puts it into the purse.J — There it is, safe as the guineas that 
are there, and when next I show it you, I hope that it may be 
upon a day when I shall see upon this third finger of your little 
left hand, a plain ring, Alice, and that shall be mi/ keep&ake. •« 

Now promise to be faithful to me. 

Ali. Faithful, Walter .'—that I will be to the last hour of 
mv life. 

Wal. And when / prove untrue — . *• 

Ali. There will then be one heart still, that is now heating . 7J 

with sincerest \o^m. ' ' "5^ 

. . ■ * 

Enter Bella, r. h. crying. 

Bel. Oh sister, I'm so wretched; Jemmy has told me all the 
bad news. 

fVal. Bella, you must not cry, you must be merry and cheer 
your sister's spirits. Farewell, Alice, to-morrow you will -see 
me. ^ 

Jili. (c.) But you must not leave your mother; indeed you 
must not. 

IVal. When she sees that I am independent of her she may 
be less severe. 

AH. You will not cross the river to-night, I hope ? - *, 

W^, To-night, Alice, for I have no time to lose. One kiss, ^ ;^ . 
. dearest, if I never press your lips again. — (Kisses her. J ^5»^ * 
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Bel, Oh fie ! (hiding her face in her apron,) Tell me when 
it's all over. 

AH, G^od bye, If^ter. 

Bel, (Crosses to (^ Good bye, Mr. Walter. (Crosses to r.) 

• [Music^ 
Wat, Grood bye, bless you, bless you both, 

[Eont Walter, l. h. Bella and Alice r. h. 



SCENE IV. 

View of the Marshes near the River^ on the Essex Coast, by 
,Moonlight, Floodgates and Bridge totpards r. h. A stunted 
WiUow, R. H. 

Grampus (discovered on the bridge,)— IVs a sharp night, 
and the mist comes rolling over the marshes in clouds. I see 
nothing yet of either of them; I hope the bailifTs have not laid 
their grappling irons on young Miles; he*s a bold lad, and if 
I've, any wd^htwithhim, we shall see rare sport in the Spanish 



^'V- colonies. 

?"■'''' ^il. (^ifAottt, L. H. 1 B.>— Grampus! 



Chra, Yeo ho ! here he is; this way. ^ 

Enter Miles, l. h. 1 e. 
^'f:,.-'^'- J^il' Here you are ; I could'nt discern you through the 
^ iwst. Is your lugger still snug in the creek ? 
Gra, All's right. 

MU. Can you get out of the river to-night ? 
Gra. We may. 

Mil. This place is now too hot for me, Captain. Bills over- 
due, and bailiffs in full chase, have driven me to a hasty leave 
of my home. Take me where you will, Grampus, so that I am 
away from Essex by the morning. 

Gra. . That's brave ; then huzza for the Spanish main. 
Mil. The Spanish main ? 
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Gra. Aye ; and a good ship, aad the changing of Captain 
Grampus and the young Squire of Moatleyt^into gallant com- 
manders of a privateer. What say ybtt^to that ? .. 

Mil. It has been the dream of my boyhood, the ambition of 
my riper years— can it be done ? 

Gra, Trust to me, and we shall not fail. 

Walter — (Without — ^l. h. 1 tij — Hollo » who's there ? 

Gra, Do you know that voice, Miles ? 

Mil. Yes ; but we'll not meet him now ; we've better things 
to think of— come on. 

Gra, He lost me a fortune, he — ^ 

Mil. Nay, nay, don't think of petty losses, when we've an 
El Dorado in view« (Retires towards s B. R. h.) 

Enter Walter, l. h. 1 e. armed with a stick. 

Wal. Who's there (seeing Miles) You here ! 

Mil. What brings the happy lover on this dreary mar^h, 
at a time when he should be sitting by the fire-side with his 
true love? 

Wal. Miles Bertram, it is not my wish to exchange a word 
with you ; let me pass quietly.— (Grampus points his pistol at 
Walter — Miles perceiving it, stands in the way of his 
fire.) 

Mil. You would'nt think that I am doing j^on a great- .-^Sk.- 
k indness at this moment — you would'nt give me cr^t for so *^ 
much good feeling. 

Wal. Will you let me pass on ? I'm not in a state of 
mind to be interfered with by you, or any like you. 

Mii. Like me ! — You speak in a tone of conteqapt, Master 
Walter. I may not brook it. 

Wal. I care not for your brooking it — why are you watch- 
ing me, have you turn'd a paltry spy? 

Mil. I have fought with my temper many a time; I have 
struggled to persuade myself that I cared not for you ; but now 

b2 



liu* iiUUiM»«w of wy <tMllk<* rMw ao fltrongly witkhi sb. 
u i^ fliHu^ iuiiil ii« ) tttti Hi thin momBnt, that I hate 70c.. 

/^'«</ lj*i*»^^ **u»^ Imn hU Cue ; and *tu a eo iwnl a li np v- 
ilit^i iHi*UUf yuuHMiif } know tiut of another fmemrinihi 

f i^liAHHift kiii¥gHHy ikk$ waikt quietly between tkee»,.j 

th>* (^ ) IWf • « li« ; you knim me, donH you. 

H uf n. ) *'|1« lUil«» |;vvd l^t ] know of you ; let 
iMi ■ 4^m i iM l>i» fti«>^*<l a1 ^tw^ry turn by fellows that I rti qiiii T 

lyiw i^'uUt>«»ii f (t^eifMnif him Up the eoUar^ Ii^nU l^a 
i>' jii»«»j»c liiv lUu «>M( t/f' ygii 

/^<^/. 'I\i|»u y^ur |||M»4« f rota me- You are cowards, or you 

//*« Uh lUi»»0^ thi*i<*« fikrifWM him awe:ffj IVe dmie wiA 
viu I luMvu >»m Iw ^MMr iMM|Maittianoe here. Til be qxuet aad 

H til V iliiiuiai I ti^ntftfi^^ouring to pa$$J 

Mti- Wh4i i t^htftffhtf Mm,) 

fl ui < 'mmiu, tJMmtf| I Kimll nut submit to this. 

Mil Wallui. 

//(// fcilai»»U»iilu,»«i» I— (Wai.TM f/nA:<?f him vitOemify, 
MlM4» Ithiififift'fi hm-h h h M- lU WAtTKB gains the hridge.J 

Mii A \)Uiyt \ yu\\\ \)UU)\ ^V^\M\n.^^Mu$ic. yiaxA sne^hee 

tipe {iiutuf J)um Hnkuyiiu, t^mi Jirttu at Walter, tcho faUs tm 
^m initiifii. MM')£«» ^Utmh ttftpalhil eyainnt L. h. trin^, scnrre^ 

rV/a. (tt.) — Timt'u 1^ gi)ud mImH{ you've brought down the 
iiiulltiiiHJck (yuiny ^uwanh bfidy»i\ ho1l never telltales again 
lo tujjtum-bum»e officorM (iBanhiny him). Oh, oh, here's the 
purMe, and the guiiiean too (eominy forward with the purse). 
A fair prue. Wby, bow you Niaud I 

' Mil. (l.) — ^To what eKtramas have my frenzy led me ! Is — 
is he dead f 

Gra. If be an'^ be ought (o be (examining purse). What 
, have we here? A lock of hair ; Oh,. oh, a love token. Ah, 
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those days have passed with me ; I was fond o{||)ie women 
once myself. What's the matter ? 

Mil. Blood is upon my head. I am a musderer. 

Don't be a child, — (Magog heard singing^ l. h. s e. 
Hark! we shall be seen. 

Steady your helm, and stand out to sea. [M«<tc. 
I cannot pass him. " 

Pshftf— On to the boat.— (Mileb eont over bridge, 
GRMiVVs picks up pistol and follows, J 



Gra. 
MiL 
Gra. 
Mil. 
Gra. 
B. H. u E. 



Maoo# sings again, l. h. 5 E. '- 

At the sign of the Horse 
Old Spintext of course 

Each night took his pipe and his pot ; ^ 
0*er a jorum of nappy 
^ Quite pleasant and happy 

Was* placed this canonical sot. 
Tol de lo), de lol lol, de* ri da. 

Jemmy and Magog enter l. h. s e. arm in arm, Jemmt carry- 
ing aHanihorn / Magog very drunk^ and smoking a short 
pipe, both singing. ' 

Mag. Qh, Mr. Blackbottle, you ar^the Mogul of all 
butlers. My father, the beadle, never tucked such wine under 
his goKi-laced waistcoat ; it would have done his old cocked 
hat good to have tasted it. Jemmy, Jemmy^ this won't do. 

Jem. What won't do ? * 

Mag. I'm afraid we're drunk and disorderly ; 4f so, as parish 
constable, I must take myself into custody, and i:1te myself five 
shillings. Ifemmy, lend me five shillings to fine, myself with. 
Never neglect your duty. Jemmy, that's a parish officer's golden 
rule. • 

Jem. Mr. Magog, if you can't contrive to contain your 
poppindickler, you'll fall on tarra^s farmer, as Doctor Bone 

s 

observes. 



M 

M^g.-^^tmA j^mi o«b \nsameak, I kanr nrr cfecr. I*v ^m. 
uynf^X naa.— /if SXT lets ^ vfiia^ mmikarJmULs mtnss^^. h. • 
Jem. — ^Will ^km get vp ? 

.l/«y. It's all Terr weLl to laj get v^ hut Wv ^ joa do it f 
f3ing»j 



Jtfmmjy 1 »b<ya]d like to ^o a Aaitiiig, ^^ 

y«m. 1 dare nj; a nm figore jnoold est. CoMe, Ht. 

Magog, correct j'ooncjf opijgkt ; f<w if joo star hen a wobblui|r 

flieDi dif ties in tlie eoM, roall eatck an i»i ii—iittce fsrer. and 

therell be m bill for tlie parisk to paj. 

/l//7^. Do yon know I'm tlie paiisk eoailalile f 

Jffm. Vm a war on it. 

A/ff^. You're awar on if. 

4Khi^«—^ Uerv't m health to tkem that's wm r 

Vitt tmiaiMe, and a» sack, 1 aathoriae too to take me op. — 

{hjUmf trie» in^jfectually ti^raiBe him up.Jr . 

Jem. 1 nerer bad 90 nrach trouble for fopence. I slant 
#«»H >*fi| h/it^p,T. I shall go OTCT tkc bridge. Ok* no, ^t*s 
ib^ w*y in tbe rW^r — freeing Waltm.) — Ok1 ok! look tkcrc. 

1//jf// t nee H. • ^ . 

/^'/M. M^re'ff ft niafigle. 

MHiif A trJbil? , • 

hm 4 /f«Mni(1#)<1 bodj of afellow-aubject. 

'^ftl/ A«fc biw w)io (lid it. 

V^W (f ^* ptrnff Manitir Warlier — ^be*» dead. <Magog iriie& 

lihti. 0^ ! M«Mi#r Walter t whereas mj staff ? alann tke 
fyjf+l<h ..4#*f|j/ fMuMiti'-'Jlff,HH¥ raiiBi him emd drags him ojfy 
i. H. i * hhl/if^tf Mfh »*wf</tfr, ^c. — ^Walter rises^ faintlg 
iiiH^^t^Hlumfil^ ^hu ♦' W # md ayain fallf ienseless, 

f^nhr /^huhnant und thruti PrttMg Gang, a. h. 1 e. 
lihH- \iHn\Ui\ whiM' u\m\\ biMf^vprung up here? I wisb 
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could catch some of these noisy lubbers, and get them safely on 
board our tender. WeVe been unlucky in this place, not a hand 
pressM to night. • * 

Sailor. Look, look, who have we here ? Ha ! a man severely 
wounded. lloUo, mate, how*s this ? 

Lieu, He seems a fine young fellow — ^been knocked on the 
head and robbed, I suppose. 

Sailor. As it is so far f|;om any help ashore, suppose we take 
him aboard? Our surgeon knows more about these matters 
than we do, • • . 

Lieut. He must not be leftiiere; should there be life in him, 

it can't be preserved for a liettex cause than his country's ; and 

if he be dead we can but give him a sailor's grave — ^forward, lads. 

.(Music. — Tfey carry Walter off over the bridge, r. h. u. e- 

Voices heard l. h 1 b, " Which way^^ Follow.^* Enter Jemmt, 

followed by Andrew and three Villagers, with lanthoms af^ 

sticks. L. 1 E.) . 

Jem* On the b.ridge— Look on* the bridge.* (TSmK^ <{f the 
Villagers go on the bridge.) 

Jfnd. He's not here. • . , • 

Jem. Indeed — indeed, I saw hitai there— dead.— (Alice 
BcreamSy and rushes in l. h. 1 e. followed iy Bella. 

Ali. Dead! no, no — let me— let me die for him. (Alice 
falls senseless near the bridge. Bella drops' on her knees 
to assist her. '•^The villagers continue their search,) 



« . 



Tableau. — End of Act 1. 



v.; 






• _ 






•^ 



CHARACTERS REPRESENTED 



IN THE 



SECOND ACT. 



Captain Beriram^B, Pirate . Mr. Yates. 

Blackadder^ his Lieutenant Mr. S. Smith. 

Grampus^ an Outcast * . . Mr. O. Smith. 
Marmaduke Magogs a parish Beadle Mr. John Reeve. 

Jemmy Starlings a Married man Mr. Buckstone. 

Walter Barnard^ a Sailor . Mr. Hemming. 

Culverdine \ , , C Mr. Morris. 

Barbelot f Pir tes ^Mr. V. Webster- 

Reynolds C y Mr. Chapman. 

Avery J - • C Mr. Willing. 

Gaffer Fallowfield . . Mr. Wilson^ 

Andrew — Harry — Thomas. 
Pirates^ Countrymen, 
Revenue Officers, ^c. ^c. 



Alice, a Bridesmaid 
Bella, the Bride 
Lucy 

Mrs, Starling 
Villagers, 



Mrs. Yates. 

Mrs. FiTZWILLIAM 

Miss Stallard. 
Miss Beaumont. 



A lapse of Five years is supposed to have occurred since 

the First Act 
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<< And after her came jolly June arrayed 
" All in green leaves, as he a player were." 
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ACT II.— SCENE I. 

An extensive landscape — All the trees in full leaf and flower^ 
Meadows in the distance^ with haystacks^ ^c, ; the Scene 
forming a contrast to the First Act, Lively music heard 
to which villagers are suppose^d to be dancing, Bella 
enters r. h. u. e. her dress is not so girlish as in Act the first y 
' but still humble, 

Bel. Dear, dear— how warm I am. I'm glad IVe got away 
from the dance, for Mr. Magog does teaze me so, I can't get a 
moment to myself. How astonished every body will be when 
they hear Tm going to be married to-morrow. No one knows 
it yet, but my poor sister, myself, and I know who. — ^I thought 
to have met him here, as he is to see mehome^o-night. — Poor 
sister Alice, I wish she would not fret, and be so silent, and 
look so dull as she always does—* all the crying in the world 
won't bring a dead sweetheart to life again. Tm sure I do all 
I CM to make her merry. Dear! dear! and to-morrow I'm to b^ 
married; who would have thought it! And I shall be so well off 
too — Ah, I was determined when I met with a young man^ ta 
my liking, never to say no, when I meant yes. 

Song, 

Little laites be cautious, and never say no 
* When your meaning is- yes, 

When your meaning is yes, 
At your word, all your lovers may take ye, you know — - 

Then your fate you may guess. 

Then youc fate you may guess. 
When love and chance produce the man. 

All should marry when they can. 
Else your fate, soon or late 

Is the willow— the willow, 
That dullest of trees, irhe green willow. 

When once you have got a true lover in view^ 

Don't lei him entreat, 

Don't let him entreat, 
For a proverb you've heard, that is certainly true ; 

Which now I*ll repeat — 

Which now I'll repeat— 
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'* She who will not when she may, 

When she would shall have nay ;" 
Then your fate, soon or late, 

Is the willow— 4he willow, 
That dullest of trees, the green willow. 

Enter Miles , r. h. u. e. he pauses for a moment regarding 
Bella ; he wears a lace coat and embroidered vest, his 
manner is bold and sailor like. 

Mil. Well sung, my pretty little mennaid. 

Bel, Ah Miles, I knew you'd be here, though you are past 
your time. 

Mil, IVe been busy, my girl, putting the old Manor-house 
in proper trim to receiye its new mistress ; for since my poor 
mother died, and I have been away, uncles, friends, and chan- 
cellors have allowed the family hall to go to pieces ; but to- 
morrow, my girl, the old wide chimnies shall send forth a sight 
that has long been wanting at their summits. Qoes Alic^ 
intend to go with us to the church ? 

Bel. Yes, poor girl, I have prevailed on her at last. Hasn't 
she altered since you saw her five years ago ? It is five years, 
I think? 

Mil. Yes, Bella, it is now five years since I left my home 
for the sea ; you were then but a merry little grig ; I never 
dreantt at that time of returning and loving you so 4early 
as I do. But, as you say, Alice is much changed. 

Bel, We have seen a deal of trouble you know. Miles ; our 
poor father has been ill and helpless so long, and wehavebeeii 
obliged to live in such a lonely cottage too, all among the flat 
swampy marshes and broad ditches. IVe sometimes sat looking 
at the old willows about theplace in the evening till IVe taru'd 
so melancholy, and have really fancied Fve seen the ghost of 
Walter Barnard staring me full in the face. Oh, (shuddering} 
dreadful was^nt it ? • 

Mil. Ah ! poor Walter, no one knew what became of him, ehf^ 

BeJl, He was attacked by robbers, they say, on the night he 
left his mother^s; Starling and Magog made oath they saw hin» 
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dead or dying. They, you know, were frightened and ran for hetp, 
but when they returned he was not t(?be found : it seetns he 
tried to reach the village, but being so wea*k from the wounds 
he had received, fell into one of the dykes and was drowned ; 
because many months after a man was found in a large one near 
the bridge, and everybody said it was poor Walter — 

Mil. Was it ever suspected who killed — ^that is who stopped 
him? 

BeL Oh! yes — ^ 

Mil. Indeed. 

Bel. It was some smugglei^ that used to come here, and 
because Walter had quarrelled with a party ^of them s^etime 
before, they revenged themselves by killing him. 
. 3ft^ What did Alice think ? 

BeL Oh, poor girl, no one ever mentions it to her now — 
w$ thought she would have died at the time, and I don'*t 
think she has been right since. 

MH. We must make her happy, Bella. We^ll be kind and 
good to her — ^won't we ? — ^Bless your dear little face, I forget 
all my past perils when I look upon it. Bella you'd go round 
; S •* ' the world with me I think ? 
,. - ^'V- Bel. Twiib round it with you,. Miles. 

. ^.. Mil- Then should I take another voyage you would be^my 
^ybirthmate? 

BeL I should not let you go alone be sure onH. But I trust, 
I hope you won't have occasion to go to sea again. 

jH^ jjo — no — ^I only wished to learn how far your love 
would carry you. 

BeL You don't doubt it, I hope ? 

MiL I do nat— or I would'nt have asked you, dear Bella. 
When shall you leave your hay-feast? 

BeL Oh — ^very soon, I am almost tired, and wishing to go 
lu>me, for I intend to be very happy to-morrow. , 

MiL Well, return to your filends; Til be with you presently 
and dance with you. 
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Bel. You'll not be long. ■ 

MiL^ Not th^ turning ^f an hour glass [Exit r. h. 

Enter Magog, l. h. u. e. in a Beadle^ s dress and carrying a staff. 

Mag. Very pretty rigs indeed. Are you aware, young woman, 
of the danger youVe been running into? 

Bel. Eh ! Bless me, its Mr. Magog ; you've been home and 
put on your new dress. 

Mag. You would'nt notice me in my plain clothes, so I 

• thought I'd. go l^ome .to redress and astonish you into admi- 
ration. • 

• Bel. So you wer^e appointed Beadle yesterday. 

Magf Yes ; the memory of my late father still living in the 
minds«of the vestry, I was proposed nemine contratUcentey as 
the wise express themselves. You see me now upon the throne 
of the Beadles : Vm Magog the second. 

Bel. Now I hope you're happy. 

Mag. No — I've another step to make before I arrive at the 
steeple of my hopes. v 

Bel. What step is that ? ^ 

Mag. The one that will place me in your heart ; I'm still a /| 

bachelor — say but the word, and I'll lay \ny o|ice and my ^^*/' ■ 1 
coc%Bd hat at your feet. You shall be the oeadle's lady. K 

Bel. I'm sorry to reject you, Mr. Magog ; but — 

Mag. That wild young squire who just left you stands in • - " ' 
my way, eh ? — Take care, young woman, you can't tell what 
monkey tricks he may have been up to in foreign parts. I; 
i hope you'll be very circumspect, for the parish lias too many ^' 

burthens already, more than it can bear ; though if ever I do 
wait on him oflScially, I shall see that he behaves handsomely 

I 

to you. 

Bel. You insulting fellow — I've half a mind to knock you 
down with your own staff. What do you mean, sir ? 

Mag. My meaning's obviou^obvious, as Churchwarden 
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Sntibbs taid, when lie proposed a new nte and a laige dinner-^ 
a gniiiea a head and half^^crown the waiter. 

Bel. Upon mj life, Fll box jonr ears — ^3^00 good for no- 
thing, nasty, large blue beadle. 

Mag. Come, come, don*t jon call names, jon little under- 
sized jellow-hammer, with a bloe tail. 

Bd. Ask me to dance with jon again, tUs'erening, if you 
dare. 

Mag, Nay, Bella, hear me ; oTerpowered as I am at this 
moment, I scarcely know how to express ■i3raelf in terms tuft- 
cient 






BeL Oh ! Don^t address any of your stupid vestry speeches 
to me ; — go along, sir. 

Mag. But, Bella ^ 

Bel. Don't come near me. s 

Jftffic— -Andrew, Haskt, Thomas, and a group of viOagers 
enteTf s. il u. e. dancing.- — Magog follows Bella about — 
Three village mueicians head the groupe, dance round r h. 
and up L. H.'-^The musicians sU on banky l. h. 

Andrew. Come, come, let's have a dance here, and when the 
^v ^'^~r '--^ *^^ ^^» ^^l into the bam, eh, lads? So, take your partners. 
^ Bring in the barrel of ale to be tapp'd; for good ale, like your 

true Briton, loTes liberty. — (Two villagers bring on a barrel of 
ale on a standi r. h. u. e. and place U l.u. s. e.) — Now, my 
pretty Bella, will you dance with me? 
Harry, No, no ; with me. 
Thtmas. No, no; I was promised. 
Mfig, Stop, stop, silence — ^my claim is prior. 
And* Here comes Graffer Fallowfield — he shall decide this 
dispute. 

Enier Gaffer Fallowfield, wUh a sticky 1 e. r. h. 

And, Now, daffer, who shall Bella dance with ? 

Gqjy. Dance with? with me, to be sure; though I havn't 
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shaken a toe these twenty years ; — ^My little darling, here— 
{Chucking Bella under the chin) — ^makes me feel quite young 
again. 

And, Then that*s settled. Now, fiddlers, strike up. 

Music, — Country Dance. Gaffer and Bella lead off- — after 
a few stepSy Gaffer is exhausted and retires to a chair, r. h 
1 E. — Bella looks round for him, Magog runs to take his place 
— they dance a few steps, Bella dancing very reluctantly, when 
Miles enters 1 e. r. ^a, pushes Magog away, and starts down the 
dance wUh Bella wi^h great animation. — A storm comes on — 
All cry " A Storm,'* and retreat. Villagers go offv, e. r. and 
L. Miles shelters Bella off, 1 e. l. h. — Magog cove'ts 
female Villager with his coat and takes her off^ r h. 1 e. 



SCENE II. 

Front landscape^-The stage dark ^^ Storm continueal — Two 
pistols fired l. h. — Grampus rushes on l. h. His ap- 
pearance is wretched in the extreme-^^He looks around hm 
in terror. 

Gra, Where shall I fly for safety ? It was them, I know It 
was — they saw me, and in an instant a dozen pistols were dis^ 
charged after me. They thought me dead — but, no, no-^1 fttii' 
here to denounce them, and their murderous leader. {Thunder) 
They come — where shall I conceal ? Ha I the marshes— -to the 
marshes ! — {The lightning flashes full in his face as he is rush-- 
ing off; he retreats — then, shrouding his face with his hands, 
goes off R,n.) 
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SCENE III. 



Interior of Alice's cottage ; its appearance bespeaks extreme 
poverty, a door in r. h. flat, a window in l. n^flat^ the 
shutters are unclosed, — A carbine hangs up near the door — 
A table and two chairs — A lighted candle and a work-basket 
on table. 

Enter Jeumt Starling, r. h. 1 e. 

Jem, Tm afeard poor Alice's father will neverget his Cornwall 

essence any more ; I ha' just brought him home from the Phy- 

sickiners in a tilt cartj and arter carrying to his bed-room he 

>t has dropp'd off to sleep— poor man, he be quite unconscionable 

to what's going on about him. 

Enter Alice, r. h. 1 e. pale, and dressed in half -mourning. 
J^^'u ' ' AH, Have you told me all that the physician said, James? 

*' • Jem. I don't like to peat too much — 'cause you see he spoke 

but badly on him. 

Ali. Badly! 

Jem. He said as how he thought ev«ry one of his simpletons 
was much aggreviated since he seed nn last. — (Alice goes to 
the table and takes needle work from the basket on it. 

Ali, But did he give no hopes of his getting better. 

Jem. No, he only give me a bit o' paper which I took to 
Doctor Bone's, who mixed up summut nice in a marble basin, 
and charged me thirty-pence for it — which I gave you — {Thun- 
der and lightning.) Shall I shut the shutters to keep out the 
lightning. 

AH. No, no, I*m not frightened — Fm only alarmed at Bella's 
not returning — I did not think she would stay so late< 

Jem. Shall I go and seduce her home ? 

Ali. She may be waiting till the storm has subsided — you 
know I shall want you here in the morning to wait upon my 
father. 
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Jem. Oh yes ! while Miss Bella goes to be wedded in matri- 
mony. What a good thing it will be for both on you, to be 
sure. And moreover, what a grand lady Miss Bella will be. 

Alt. No good for me^ James ; for her^ poor girl, I hope it 
will ; but for myself, I think I could rather die than receire a 
kindness at his hands. Yet I must not sacrifice poor Bella^s 
happiness to my dislike . You know, James, I doiTt mind talk- 
ing to you — you are a kind hearted lad, and my very old ac- 
quaintance. You were my poor Walter's favourite, too ; and 
'twas you that saw him when^when — (She covers her face 
wUh her hands.) 

Jem. Now, now, Miss Alice, don't rake up such thoughts 
again; they be very onpleasant rummynuisances, as Doctor 
Bone says. I like your calling me a lad vastly, when I am 
now a married man, and the infectionate parent of two little 
hairs — a boy and a girl. If the human speeches are to be 
called boys when they be fathers, when are they to be called 
men, I wonder. — (A knock at the doorj — Ah, here be Bella.-— 
fHe opens the c2oor, BELLJTSft^s.J 

BeL Ah, dear Alice, didn't you think me late ? I have quite 
escaped the storm, for Mr. Bertram took me to one of his cot- 
tages, and ordered a covered chaise for Gaffer Coulter to drive 
me home in. I was so afraid you might be uneasy about me. 

AH, (l.) I hope you have been happy, Bella. 

BeL (c.) Very happy ; Mr. Bertram danced with me, and 
every body seemed so amazed. Ah, James, I didn't see you. 
You know our secret by this time, I suppose ? — (^She goes up 
and puts her chak on the chair.) 

Jem, (a.) Oh, yes, I've been permitted into competence ; 
but I must go home now, for my wife will be a waiting for me, 
and getting deranged at my stay. 

AH, (l.) You'll remember the morning, James. You are 
very kind to come here, when all the village were holiday- 
making. I shall not 'forget it. 
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Jem. I'd dp any thing for you, and I only hope you'll not 
give way to desperation and unhappy quaadariousness, and 
such like nervous infections, as Doctor Bone says ; and don't 
be frightened when I'm gone, 'cause I know this be a 
mighty ghostly and lonesome place like. — (Thunder,) — Dear, 
dear, the storm's coming on again, I must run for it. Good 
night, pleasant dreams to you. You'll send me a bit o' cake, 
Bella. — {Emt d. f.) 

BeL Oh, yes ; good night. Jemmy. 

AH. Good night. — (Goes to table and sits to work.) — Fasten 
the door, Bella ; I must finish this work before I go to rest, for 
we want money sadly; and dame Hollybush always pays upon 
delivery. 

BeL (Bolts door.)'-^My poor father is no better, I suppose ? — 
(Sits L. H. of table.) — ^Thank heaven, it will soon be in my 
power to give him a few comforts, and those, with proper at- 
tention, may yet do wonders. — (Thunder.J'-^Blesa me how 
the storm continues ; Alice, dear, I hope you'll strive to be a 
Jittle cheerful in the morning. * " - 

All I will, Bella, indeed I will ; its the only reoompense I 
can make for the pain my dislike to your marriage has occa-* 
sioned you. 

BeL And do you then blame me for yielding to Captain 
Bertram ? 

Alt. No — no — I cannot blame you; though my opinion of him 
remains unaltered, I do not require you to be guided by them.*-* 
(Mash of lightning seen through the window^ Grampus appears 
patching them ; he looks for a moment, then disappears.) 

Bel* (Seeing him, J — Ah,— f^creomJs, rises, and hides her face. J 

AH* What alarms you ? — (Rises and goes to her.J 

BeL Oh, such a dreadful face. 

All Where? 

«. 

BeL Looking througfi the window at us. 
AH, Nonsense, it must have been your fancjr^ 
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Bd. Noy no, it was not ; oh such a •becking looking coun- 
tenance, I know we shall be murdered in this lonely place 
some night. 

AH, (r.) Don't be alarmed, child, 1*11 close the shutters. 

Bel. No— no — (Clinging to her.) DonH go near the window. 

Ali, Nonsense, Bella, nonsense ; when you are mistress of 
Moatley Manor you must have a better heart than this. I see no 
one, come and convince yourself. 

Bel No, I dare not. 

AH. (Closing shutters and fastening them.) — There now, 
you'll see no more frightful faces but mine, and I am afraid I 
look sad and ghastly enough sometimes. Go to rest, Bella, 
I'm sure you must need it ; I shall remain up to work. You 
fastened the door, I think. — (She turns to look at the door, when 
the latch moves up and down — it is seen by both.) 

Bel. (l.) — ^Look, look there, — the latch 

AH. (r.)— Hush I don't speak so loud ; you, — you see Vm not 
frightened; only a little startled ; husb! Ill go to the door. 

Bel. No, no, come away. -- — . 

Ali. (Advancing to the cfoor J— -Who's there? — (footsteps 
Aearrf.^— Hush, I hear receding footsteps ; it is some villain 
that would rob us, no doubt, What can he expect to obtain 
here? — (footsteps again) — ^hush ! he comes 2ig^m.^ (The latch 
is moved again, and the door shaken violently.) 

Bel. Oh, we shall be murdered— help ! help ! 
^AH. Silence ; hush — where did your father put the gun flints 
he brought from Rochfort in the spring ? 

Bel. In the pocket of his leather waistcoat, 

AH, Fetch them, 

Bel. You don't mean to -— 

AH. Do as I bid you, — (takes down carbine,) 

Bel. Yes, yes^ will. [Exit r. h! I e, on tiptoe, 

AH. I'll defend my poor father's life, and my sister's to the 
utmost,--(Ope»iny tajble draweri)-^l{ere are powWt a^d b^l, 
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lets, and paper for wadding. Come, Bella, come ; — (Re-enter 
Bella with gun flints^ r. h. 1 s.) — the flint will do— donU be 
frightened, Bella, we are on the inside of stout doors and shut- 
ters. — {Loading carbine) — Give me a bullet, — (Bella gets them 
from drairer)— don't be frightened, dear, I know how to load a 
gun. I've seen poor Walter charge one often at the farm — 
more paper, — {The latch is moved o^otn.)— there, that will do ; 
now, I think if the villain does break in, we shall be a match 
for him. — {The door is shaken.) — Speak, what want you here? 
Speak, or I will shoot you. — (Bella watches Alice intently ; 
the door is strained as though some one was striving to force it 
open, and a blow is given upon it ; Alice fires-^-a loud cry 
is heard without ; Alice staggers up towards the door, Bella 
falls on the floor, in fear, and the scene is shut in. J 



SCENE IV. 

A view of the Essex coast — the river in the distance. Laughing 

without l. h. 

Blackadder, Avert, Barbelot, Smith, and a crew of 
Pirates enter — all furnished with weapons, and dressed in 
various costumes. 

Black. Ha, ha, ha, I knew the mounseer was a better horse- 
man than Jack Avery. 

Avery, (r.) The shy jade need not have pitched me oflF for 
all that, but let us catch, another brace of these joskins roatd- 
sters, and FU wager Barbelot a gallon of rum, 1*11 fly over 
yonder gate as clean as a snow-gull, and he shall be afraid to 
follow. 

Barb, Bah !— non — non — ^Je ne crains rien. 

Black. Tut, we must not be racing with other people*s horses 
at this time ; you forget we are now on English ground— we 
are not on one of our Spanish blands, where all's fish that comes 
to net— what with our tricks and our rigging^ for we all look 
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like outlandish gallies, half oars and half sails, we shall get a 
mob at our heels. — ^Let us look out for our Captain, I know 
this is the place he was bound for when we parted company. 

Avery. Will he be pleased to see us, think you? 

Black. He'll be astonished a few — ^thinking us out at sea — 
We should have come up with him last night, but for Jack 
Avery swearinghe saw the ghost of Grampus dancing on the 
marshes, and like fools as we were, we must be giving chase to 
a shadow. 

Smith, (l.) It could*nt be Grampus ; did'nt Captain Bertram 
stab him at Cuba in a quarrel ? 

Black. Yes, yes. And he ought to have been slung up at the 
yard arm long before, for a cantankerous swab as he was. But 
come, my boys, let us now steer for this Moatley Manor, where I 
know our gallant captain will give us snug berths, *till we re- 
lit, and then for our natural home again, our good ship, and 
the wide sea. 

GLEE. 

The Pirate's home is his gallant shij), 

And his garden the glassy sea , 
In a summer's calm how the moments slip 

As he glides o'er the waters free. 
But tho' the calm a pleasure brings, 
He's a greater joy when the tempest sings. 
The storms alarms 
For him has charms, 

It's thunder is his minstrelsy ; 
But the joy of all joys is the cheering sight, 
When the black flag streams o'er the Rover's fight. 

When the prize is won, the battle done, 
And he shares the reward of the free. 
The Pirate's home is his gallant ship, 

And his garden the glassy sea ; 
In a summer's calm how the moments slip, 

As he glides o'er the waters free. 

A peal of church hells, and a chorus of female voices heard in 

distance r. h 1. e. 

Be merry, be merry 

My pretty bride ; 
So happy, there's none 

In the world beside. 
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A bletiing it yours. 

If graanj say true, 
For tile tuo, merry lady. 

Is shining on yoo. 

Ave. Consarn it all, look a-head ; my precious eyes, if there 
a'nt a ipUeiiig match a*foot 

Black. A wedding ! — and tliat figure head— why, Jack, it:s 
the. Captain — may I stanre upon old junk, but this is luck — 
this accounts for his trip alone. — All hands ready to gi^e him 
a ringing shout — ^look — look — and a nice little craft she is — 
stand aside and let us give the captain's lady a proper welcome, 
— hark at their merry pipes ! 

The chorus is repeatedy and villagers enter R. h. 1 E. dancing — 
the pirates stand aside l. h. Magog enters with his staff, fol^ 
lowed by Jemmy Starling with a white favor in his haJty and 
Mrs. Starling on his arm, 

Mag. (c.) Stand aside, good people ; his honour has be- 
haved nobly to the ringers, and I've no doubt he won't forget 
you. Bless me I who are these queeMooking fellows ? Foreign 
churchwardens, I suppose, come over to have lessons from us ; 
take oflf your hat, little boy — (to Jemmy.) 

Jem. (r.) Little boy, indeed ! — ^Whatareyou? 

Mag. Six foot two, a worthy scion of my old ancestral trunk. 
Did you never see the statue of my great grandfather's great 
grandfather in Guildhall ? 

Jem. Oh, yes — ^but you be a baby to he, mun. 

Mag. You ignorant pleb— uncouth rustic— -has not all the 
world degenerated — and think you, a poor beadle can escape ? 
(The pirates are kissing the girls, one of them screams) Be quiet 
there, let me have no rumpusses. 
Music. — The Piraes give three shouts, as Miles and Bella 

enter r. h. 1 e. followed by Alice dressed in white — Miles 

looks confounded at seeing the Pirates. 

Mil. (c.) Those villains here! — (aside) 

Black, (l.) Captain, your hand— (^o«« to L. H.) 
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Ave, Your hand, my noble commander. 
Bar. Ah, ah— courage capitane, tous etes un brave — 
Bel. (c.) Miles, who are these ? 

Mil. Some of my old sea companions ; don't fear them, they 
will do you no harm. What the devil brings you here ? (Asuie 
to Black,) 

Black. WeVe been obliged to put back to refit. 
Mil. But you should'nH have come thus equipped. 
Black, (l.) Oh, never mind our rigging, captain, so that we 
keep the luff. 

Mil, Bella, I must speak with these fellows a moment — 
{retires l. h. tsith Pirates.) 

AH, (r.) I will leave you now, Bella; I cannot go with you 
to his house, our poor father will want my attention. (Crosses 
to c.) 

Bel. Kiss him for me, Alice ; tell him that I will see him 
every day, and that his dear grey hairs shall be laid upon a 
smoother and a softer pillow, and never more shall a bit of dry 
stale bread be his only breakfast, but all that's good and 
dainty shall tempt his appetite.) 

Ali. Good bye, dear Bella, (embracing her) let me go home 
alone, I do not wish for company. Fd rather go alone; good 
bye, bless you, (going l. h.) 

MU. (Comes down l. h.) What ! going without noticing your 
brother-in-law? we are relations now, Alice, and must not look 
so coldly upon each other. 

Bel. (r.) Take his hand, Alice, folks are by — 
Ali. (c.) Well, well, (Crosses to l.) I will. Captain, good 
day — ^be kind to my poor sister, she's a good girl and — 
Miles'* hand is extended towards her, she is about to give him 
her*s ; she pauses ; looks at him, shudders, and rushes offh.u, 
Bel, (Crossing to l.) Alice, Alice, why is this ? 
Mil. (detaining her) We must humour her — she is not happy, 
you know, Bella, and we are— come, my bride, your coach is 
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waiting (to t/emmy) stand out of the way, little boy; (to Pirates) 
follow me, and don*t forget yourselves. 

Eisit with Bella, r. h. 1 e. 
Black. Zounds, Avery, we must not part company without 
a salute from these pretty wenches — Eh, my little lass, (to Mrs. 
Starling) could you love a sailor, now, one that would bring 
you money, fine lace and rich dresses from foreign shores ? 
Mrs, S. (c.) No — no — if you please, sir. 
Jem. (l.) Mr. Magog— Mr. Magog, look there, that black 
looking fellow's talking to my wife — take him up. 

Mag. (l. c.) You are the guardian of your own honour — as 
long as public decency is not violated I can't interfere.— 
(Blackadder is about to kiss her when Jemmt goes between.) 
. Jem. That's my wife — my lawfully begotten wife — bought 

and paid for. * 

; ;■ Black. You village monopolist^ — ^what do you mean by that ? 

Jem. Keep off; Vm an Englishman, and a match for any two 
j^>^'-<.i^' Frenchmen. Vm ]^uggilistic as Doctor Bone says, and have 
got the organ of fistification in my cranium.— (r/ie Pirates are 
kissing the girls.) 

Jem, (Shaking his wife.) Go home to the children — go home 
to the children — (he pushes her off r. h. and follows.) 

Mag, Starling, run home with your wife ; boys take care of 
your girls — we shall have a new rate in the parish. — (The 
villagers run offn. and l. with the girls. The pirates secure 
some of the females and go off. Avery stays behind — Knocks 
Magog's hat over his eyes and runs off l. e. Magog fights 
with his staff. J 

Mag, Help ! the parish Ts insulted ; here's a second edition 
' of the Sabine affair among the ancient Romans, published this 

day in Essex with cuts. Oh, my head ! Where can all these 
vilUins have come from ? I begin to sUspect Captain Bertrajn 
is no better than he should be — there's villainy at work ; my 
•oul's in arms — I've been insulted and I'll be revenged — I'll 
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sVimmon all the parish authorities— I will have justice— *(pactn^ 
the stagey) Ym rous*d, the blood of the beadles is warm within 
ine, and Marnmdake Ma^^ shall let th/em know he's no dege-* 
Berate scion of his great ancestral trunk. Gret the stock-s 
ready and the cage prepared; they shall feel the weight of a 
Beadle's vengeance. {^Eccit r. \v 



SCENE V. 



Alice's Cottage as before, Ali6e discoveted sleeping in the 

old high hacked chair, 

AH. (Dreaming.) Miles, Miles, strike him Hot again. Come, 
\;ome away, Walter; stand from that place; don't you see his 
gun is pointed at you. Ah ! he's kiird^ — yaWV^L.-^Rvshes for- 
wardy and fails on her knees. — fP'akeit, andlooks toUdly about.)-^ 
&eUa!' Bella! come to me. Vr^ beeii asteep, and dk^amittg'. 
Give me some water-— Fin dying with- thirst, Belial — fRiseS '^ 
tremMtnglgy and^ looks at her white- dr^s toilh ftnia0&.>— WhRt'$ 
this? What have I to do with^a dvess of white? Alvl mey to 
what a strange reality do I awake: Bella is not near me $ the 
cheerer of my broken spirits, the companion of my weary days 
httfi-left me, and'ismarried-^to— Miles Bertram; 'tis-^ie tfalt I 
have dream'd of; this-isth^ second time I have*, had that horftd 
dream ; I< would not that Bella kkrew my thoughts of thWf sad 
day for worlds. I hope she may be happy: but, alasl she^ilt 
ftever seem like my sistter again,— (^.^ knock at the- door.) — 
Who's there? 

Gm. fJVUhout.)' Let me in ; in tie name of* pity, J«t me'in. 
AH. Who are you, friend ? ' 

Gra: You* know me not ; let me in ; I'm dyings— * 
AH. Dyihg-!^ — (She undoU^ the^ d6or; opens «>, and d^Aim^ 
staggers in; he is in ragSy hi» face pal e.^^Aucn- shrinks from 
r kim.) " - 

t: • 
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AH, (l.) What's the matter ? 

Gra. Lead me to a chair, and you will learn ; let mc speak 
to you before it is too late. — {She leads him and the chair for' 
ward.) — You are that AUee who once lived with Darae Bar- 
nard? 

AH, (l.) I am that unhapijpy being. 
• Gra. Fasten the door ; be not afraid; yon see I have not the 
power to harm you ; bar the door, and keep them out. 

AH, Keep out whom ? 

Gra. Villains! . - 

AH. Ah ! — (Goes up l, and fastens door.y 

Gra. Villains, as great, but not greater than myself. 

AH, (r. h.) Who |ias done this? 

Gra. You, 

AH. Gracious powers ; was it then — ' ^ 

Gra, Hush ! 1*11 tell you all. I have been hunted here for 
that purpose; twice have I been hunted here, and have escaped 
them. — Listen. I have but a short time for explanations. Do 
you recollect last night, a man strove to enter this' cottage-^ 

AH, Yes ; we thought *twas a robber. 

Gra. You fired a carbine at him. 

AH. I did. 

Gra, Look here. — (Pulls aside his jacket, and discovers blood 
on his Guernsey vest, and falls in the chair, J 

AH, Oh ! I am your murderer, and you have come to reproach 
me for destroying you. 

Gra, No, no, I have not; but hush! do you hear them 
coming ? 

MH. You hear nothing but the wind. Whom do you fear so 
dreadfully? / 

Gra. Those I escaped from last night, when I ^ould have 
entered here. — (Strives to untie a loose kerchief round his neck. j 
— I can't untie it ;. do it — do it, for me. 

AH, (Unties it.J There, there. 
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Cfra, Open it. fShe shake* it open, and a purse foUs out on 
the floor, J Take up that. 
. Alu C^iewB it with hotror^) Oh ! save me ; I shall die. 

Gra, No, no ; be bold, and listen. • C^e rises^ totters to her 
takes up and opens thepurse^ and produces a folded piece of 
paper.) Open thb paper, ^ ^ 

AU, (TrfMUng,) I wiS^ I will ; but donH come near me ; 
your touch makes my flesh creep on my bones. {She opens the 
papery and produces a lock of hairy then looks stedfastly at 
Gramfxj9.) Are you the murderer of Walter Barnard? 

Gra. I helped-to murder him; but he who really did the deed, 
is now your sister^s husband. 

AIL No, no, say it not ; deny it not ; You are the man— you 
must be— you are. — (FaUs on her knees to him.) 

Gra. V &m dying, and speak but the truth. Seek him ; Tie 
.Ihou^t me slain — ^slain by his own hand at Cuba; but I have 

« 

liyed to be revenged. 

AH. Ah ! my sister — my poor unhappy sister. 

Gra, Come near me; I — I am dying — your sister — she is 
married to him, but he is married to another. 

Jlli. Another! Who is she? Where is she? When did 
he marry her? 

Gra. Far, far away — ^when we were friends — such friends as 
pirates and murderers can be. 

AH, A pirate, too ! ^ 

Gra. Save your sister — he will soon be taken ; I have caused 
that to be doing — and, if you cany forgive me— 

AH, I do forgive you, miserable man ; and may you meet for- 
giveness there. 

Gra. Thank^ — thanks — water. — (She goes and unbolts the 
rfoor.J— Some water, young Yfomo.n.'-^Staggers back,) — 
Parch'd— parchM ; where are you ? AH is dark— dark — (He 
fedls dead on the flsor. Alice stands stupefied with horror,) 

AH. Ah ! I shall fall— my senses fail — the floor sinks beneath 

c2 



'•v*t, ■ 



52 THE WAECK ASHORE. , 4|p 

j^eM-^tbui is some da^rk dream^^*tis no teMty.'^fShe pauses. J 
TMy sister Bella ! Oh !- let me fly to save her. 

[Rushes eiif'. 



SCENE VT. 



Landscape Drop-^Enter Magog, Star lino, Mrs. STAmuNo, 
and villagers, armed with pitchforks, biU-hookSf sledge-hammers, 

SfC, R. H. 

Two peasants bring on a small barrel. 

AIL Silence ! Silence ! 

Mag. (^Mounting <m barrel,) — My brave paridiioBers— 

MIL Silence* 

Mag, We have met to rid the parish of a ^ang ^^ unpeace- 
able and lawless villains who have insulted you. You hnxe all 
been insulted, brother parishioners. Am not I the ret>fesentft> 
tive of your dignity, and the guar-dian of your peate and 
m(mils ? And was not I basely, and with malice aforethought, 
. knocked about by vagabonds ifiiio run up and down, and secrete 
themselves in this county, ^and who, having no respect, for a 
>« constituted authority and the delegate of a westry, and beings 

without the fear of a beadle before their eyes, did wantonly 
break the king*s peace and my head. 

Jem, And kiss my wife. 

Mag, And,' moreover, are they not ohM;ged with man- 
slaughter^ 

Jem, And fellow de sea ? 

Mag, Hold your tongue, and don't imterrupta public orator. 
Tbu must all rush to the poll, which is my s^ffy and defend 
your constitution*— which is the parish. .^, 

Jem, That's all sound laming and wholes^d'" _._^_^ 
nothing like it when the constitution's in a binati^4|tiie^;^ 
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Mag. Mr. Starling will lead you to the place appointed for 
the general rendezvous. Remember^ the parish expects that 
every man thb day will do his duty. 

Jem and Fill, Hurrah ! — (Jemnxy leads off the villagers l, h, 
shouting, — Two villagers remain, 

Mag, Why do you remain ? — (They point to the barrel,) — 
Oh, you want the hustings. — (They take up the barrel and go 
offu H.) 

Mag, (wUh dignity,) Forward to the scene of action. 
Your beadle will fbllow bel.iud and lead you on. 



SCENE VII. 

jln old Ii/oU in Moatiey Manor-house^ large folding doors ut 
back ; on the R. and L. H, u. e, are doors, — A high practicable 
window L. H. Ji table and cliairs, l. h. — Bertram's crew heard 
within, L. H. u. e, drinking " The Captain and his mess- 
mtie,'' Blackadder discovered alone. 

Black, (drinking) "The captain and his messmate," that 
I'll drink with all my heart. I shall be well pleased when my ' 
watch'is over, that I may join the joll}»dogs. - 

Enter Avert with 1st pirate c. d. 

.^ve, (r.) Where's the captain ? 

Black, (c) Carousing there like a true heart. 

Ave, I must see him. It was Grampus ; I saw the vilUiiu's 
face as clear as daylight. 

Enter Miles l, h. d. 

Mil, What say you ? have you seen him ? 

.4ve, (r.) Yes, captain ;- and in worse trim than a Portu- 
guese beggar, •We gave him chase over the flats, but the dog 
escspied RgBtfof • * 

i^-. JSffff'Tl^xk ^here's danger in remaining here. I had hoped 
hi fray Btienced; but he has more lives than a wild cat. Cul- 
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verdine, get a boat ready in the Grullef-ereek, that x$e may be^ 
ready to put out to sea. Away. — (Eaoit Culvkrdine, c, d.)— ^ 
•Blackadder, tell the crew to prepare for an attack. Such a 
thing may happen. — fExit Blagkadder, c. D.)^Avery, my 
arms ! — (Exit Avery, u e. l, h.) — Lucy \-^f Enter Lucy, r. h. d.) 
—Tell your mistress 111 not keep her. long a prisoner in her 
apartment. 

Re-enter Avert, u e. l. h. with pistols ; Miles puts thenv ^ 

his ^It. 

Lucy, La, sir, be you going to put on them pistol things? 
Missus said you had left them off for good. 

MU. Barbelot! 

• ■» » 

Enter Barbelot, l. h. u. e. smoking. 

Barb. Oui,'Mbiisieur. 

Mil, Saddla»^tbe beasts in the stable. 

Bar. A la instant. — {Going.J 

Mil. {to Lucy.) Tell your mistress I shall soon be witlj^er. 
Now to look after my sea-chest. [Exeunt r. h. tj. e. 

■ Luc. Well, this is the queerest wedding I have ever seen. 
I thought I should have had a nice quiet place here ; but ever 
since those French fellows have come, all's been topsy-turvy. . 

Alice, f Without.) "Let me pass ; I am her sister. Let 
me pass, 1 say. — {Enters breathless, c. d.J — Where's your 
mistress ? 

Luc. La, ma* am, this is her wedding night. 

Ali. Where is she, I say? 

Luc. Here, ma'am, here.-'— {points r. h. d.) 

£li. Is she alone ? 

Luc. She will not be so in a few moments :. but what a, 
carious question ! 

MU, {Crosses to r.J Stand aside, woman ;— Bella^^Bella, 
eome to me Bella. {Exit into rfph a* ^^ 

' Luc: I had better tell my master of this : for people do say 
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that poor •young wom^n^ not*>in her right mind. Dear, dear, 
tjbiis is a most carious wedding. [Exit r. h. u e. 

tie-enter Alice wildly dragging out Bella. 

Bel, Alice, Alice, is thb real, or — 

^^. Or am I mad, you would ask me, Bella ? No, I am not 
mad ! but unless you come home with me, I shall be so. He 
murdered Walter Barnard. I have proofs : the purse, the lock 
«f hair I gave him, and the confession of an accomplice.— (^<§>Ae 
is forcing Bella up the Stage when Miles enters.) 

MH: So you've the confession of an accomplice, have you i 
But your sister will not leave me. She is my wife ; release 
your hold Of her ! 

Jili, (<;.) Never, but with death. I come not to reproach 
you ; I a^u but here to save my sister. Come, Bella, leave 
this man, irho calls himself your husband, but who owns an- 
other wife? 

Bel. Ah ! — f Crosses to c.) 

MU. (l). Yetf, Bella. I am married to another, but I never 
loveober ; Hill I knew you, I thought I had loved many. Leave 
me — you must not—will not — no — you cannot leave me,. Bellas 
— fTakes her hand imploringly. J 

Bel, Ah I misery! 

Ali. Do you hear the assassin confess his guilt ; and will you 
give countenance to the death of Walter Barnard ? 

Bel. No, no. — (Clinging to Alice.)— Take me from him; 
but do not hurt him ; take me away, far away, Alice. 

Mil. (l.) You have told me, dearest Bella, you would go 
twice round the world with me. Look at me, Bella; tell me 
you will bear me company, and a few moments will see us no 
longer here. If I stay 1 shall die. A violent and wretched 
death then is certain : and if yoit go not with me, go / will not. 

.^li. Come not near her; suffer her to quit this house — 

Mil. With me— 

AH. With you? — (regarding- him with horror.) , 
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Mil, By hjell she shall — she shall go with me. 
Mli. (r.) No, no ; cling to me, sister, cling to me. You 
i know your Alice ; though grief has worn her to a shade, she 

can be firm. Cling to me, sister. 

Bel. (crosses to MUes.) Leave me; and never, never think of 
me again. 

Mil, (l.) Leave you, and never think of you — (wUdiy.) — 
Oh, Bella, Bella, quit you I cannot — will not : but you can fly 
with me. I have horses ready, and my ship is at hand. Fly 
with me, Bella, ^and I will lead you where the delights of life 
are ever new My gallant bark shall bear you safe from every 
danger ; my fearless crew shall be your slaves ; the wide sea, 
and all its coasts and islands, shall yield their riches to you, 
and I will worship you, adore you, and live and die with you. 
^^( Falling on his knees to her. — Alice is ftrcing Bulla up the 
stag^f when he springs furiously on his feel.) 

Mil. All hands ahoy. — C£ll the pirates rush in. J Bring out 

the swiftest horses, and tell Re^nsolds that I ta^ the command 

to-night; bid him set all «iil the ship will carry. Barfelot! 

a moi. Jai besoin de vos forces vous jouiez votre role Ife, 

All hands ahoy ! [Exeunt c. d. 

. JH. (r.) What shall we do, Bella ? the villains mean to 

^■'\' carry you off to sea. — 'fOlktant murmurs, c. p.) 

0- Barb, (l.) Ma foil what is dat?*— fGrotf* out at c. d. looks 

■' '. over hallustrade. AucEwatching, flies to door and fastens it.J 

♦ • 

AH. (l.) Courage, sister, we may yet escape them. Can 

1, ~ • 

Y* you leap from that window ? 'tis our only chance. 

-^ • ' . • 

Barb, f Without.) Ouvrir! ouvrirl 

""•'•■ . ' . 

T- >. Bel, Shgw me the way, Alice, I will follow you. 

,^ Jlli. I will first see the height from the ground. — (She 

moves the table and chair, and pla^6s it under the window — 

' Bella assisiing.) 

*' Barb. Ouvrir! Ouvrir! -i, 

r > 

AH, Presently, sir, presently.— (3foM»fs th^ tehlt and looks 
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. 0Hi,J — Ah ! the place is surrounded with armed people, and the 1 

window, I am afraid, is too high for us. — (Murmurs,) — Ah ! i 

Wliat form is that among the crowd? Oh! how like him} 
No, no, it cannot be. He looks at me ; he waves his hand ! 
Bella ! Bella ! help me down. — (She descends. J^^l am surely 
mad — 

Mil, (without, c. D.) Undo the door. 

BeL Who have you seen, Alice ? 

AH. DonH ask me ; I cannot trust my senses : these scenes 
have turned my brain. 

MU, Undo the door, or I will break it open. — (Music. — The 
door is forced, open with a crash. — Miles rushes in, followed 
by Black ADDER and Avert.J 

MU. (^seizing Bella.) Follow me vtfithout a murmur. 

AH, You shall not rob me of my sister. 

Mil. Quit your hold ! the hounds of the law are at my heels. 
Quit your hold, or you shall roll a corse at iny feet— -^Gfivfls 
Bella to Barbelot, who takes her qff^ c. d, ; he' presenting a 
pistol to Alice in r. h. corner, J-i-^We must fight through them, 
lads. — (Miles is rushing up id follow Bella, when Walter 
enters c. d. in the dress of a Sailor. — Miles takes the l. h. 
WALfER tn c, with a bludgeon, — 'Alice screams and falls, J 

Mil, Horror! has the dead returned ? Walter Barnard ! 

fVal, Yes, yillain, I have returned. You thought me dead: 
I was borne from the marshes to the sea ; but have returned 
from a prison and from slavery to declare you to the world, and 
save the innocent. — (Walter turns to Alice and assists her to 
rise ; she falls upon his neck.) 

Mil, Forward, and fire! — (Music. — Miles is rushing out :j^;^-, ^i' *'*" 
furiously, when two Revenue Officers appear, and fire at him, s^j^»'. ?* 
he staggers back wounded, — Some of the Piratiss are seen ^^^LA^'- 
engaged with the Officers,) 

Mil, Upon 'em, lads; board in on the quarter. Culverdine, 
a broadside. Fight, Barbelot, ^%\i. Huzza ! weVe won^ 
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. 1 ■ 

we've won ! Up with the black flag !— ifc ! Ha I — CHe gazes 
wildly round him and falls ; Bella runs on from the back, 
kneels to him, and raises his head^-^he is dead. The Pirates 
appear overpowered by numbers,) 



■ Disposition of the Characters at the Fall of the Curtain. 

J 

Pirates, Countrymen, and Officers. 

t. ■ 

Walter, Alice, Bella, Miles, Blackadder, Officer. 
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